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Wake up 


Author's Notes: 
Ok, It's short and enjoyable. | don't own any of the people named here (Sadly), and | don't mean any harm. 
A big thanks to sqSixx for beta-reading it! 


Waking up because you're being penetrated should not be a pleasurable feeling. But when I'm feeling his breath 
on my neck and his hands on my hips, holding me in place. | cannot think of a good reason no to like this. 

He's slow and gentle at first. | know he's taking care of me. Making sure I'm ready for this. | wonder if he 
stretched me out before | woke up. | don't feel any discomfort so | guess he did very carefully so | didn't 
wake. That would also explain the hard on | sport. 

He's whispering little things in my ear, my name, mostly. | can't help but feel more and more turned on 

-Izz.. babe.. I'm not going to last much.- | let him know. 

His thrusts became more rapid and deeper. His dick going straight to my prostate. | feel my groin getting 
tighter. My orgasm's getting closer and It's a big one. | know my insides get tighter just because Izzy gets 
more vocal. 

Its funny how | just realize I've been rubbing myself on the sheets under me. | will my hips to stay still, so | 
don't come yet. | hate it when he touches me after I'm done. | just put up with it for a little while only if it is 


really necessary. | rather suck him off instead. Never really told him, | know he would stay with blue balls only 
so | don't have to do something | don't want. Sometimes | get the feeling he's not taking care of me, but 
himself, as if he were scared of my reaction So | don't tell him. But still, and the fucker can last forever 
sometimes! Its like he's trying to prove to me that he's better. He's not better. | just love him the way he is. 
GOD! | think about loving him only when his dick is touching my throat, all the way through my ass! 

By now l'm grabbing the sheets, with my hands over my head. 

He senses that and starts kissing the back of my neck. Bastard knows that pushes me over the edge. 

We are in a competition to see who can make the other come first. He usually wins. | don't like that, but can't 
help it. He knows how to work me up, always has. 

| come with a silent scream, my body getting rid of all the stress of the latin american tour and that does it 
for him. 

-God! Axl- | hear him say as | feel his warmth spill inside me. 

As we recover from our high, he lies on his side facing me and | lie on my belly still, with my head facing him. 
After a while his hand reaches to my cheek and the ghost of a smile is on his lips. 

-Did you like my surprise? 

-Yeah! 

-You never thought I'd come visit you today out of all days right?- 

Today is the anniversary of our first braking up. Which is his sobriety anniversary too. The day we broke up 
for the firs time, for real, was the day he decided to stop drinking and doing drugs. And | don't know why but 
we both remember this day. Not the anniversary. Well, we never legally started dating,or dated for that 
matter. But still 

-Nop. 

-You don't sound very excited. 

-| just came. There it went my excitement! 

-You're fucking insane Ax! 

We laugh for the first time since he came to the hotel I'm staying for the last night of the tour before going 
home. 

| don't know how much more l'm going to be able to do this. I'm 52I! And that shows when | fall asleep on that 
bed shortly after. 


